LETTERS FROM SAMOA                 171
Butaritari men carried a ' bunch of salad' in their ears ? I never quite understood how that could be till I saw Arick; he has the outer edge of one ear slit and separated from the rest almost for the entire length, and it hangs down like a huge earring. He could carry quite a bundle of things in it if they were properly packed.
Besides these two, we have a young brother of Talolo's, at present taken on trial to see if anything can be made of him. He seems a bright nice boy, and as he does my room since Mary left, I am thankful to find him teachable. I only wish he could speak English. By the bye, when they do learn to do so, the natives are very funny over the genders of things. Lafaele came to Fanny one day and told her that her horse was going to have a calf\ so, after a little lecture on grammar, she explained to him that a lady-horse was called a mare. Shortly after that two of our pigs had litters, and Lafaele and Helena each begged to have one of the little ones for their very own. When Fanny agreed, Lafaele added, ' My pig a man-pig, more better give Helena a mare-pigi* Still more lately he asked leave to go to Tonga to see his son. As he could not well be spared, Fanny suggested that the boy might come here; and presently Lafaele appeared with a girl about twelve. 'Who is that, Lafaele?' we inquired; and the answer was, * Oh, that my son!'
You may imagine how civilised we are in